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aMERICAN ACADEMY OF 






IMMORTALS, ‘otherwise 
the Society of the Philis- 
waa tines. An Association of 
Book Lovers & Folks who Write, 
Paint and Dream @ Organized to 
further Good-Fellowship among men 


and women who believe in allowing . 
the widest liberty to. Individuality in _ 


Thought and_Expression. 
« Article xii. Sec. a—The annual diies shall be 


one dollar. This shall entitle the member to all _ 


_ document issued by the Society, together with 
one copy of the incomparable Philistine Mag- 
azine, monthly, for one year. ~ * 

Article xii. Sec. 7.—A Life Membership in the 
Society of the Philistines is Ten Dollars, This 
entitles the member to every number of the’ 
Philistine Magazine, with bound volumes al-~ 


ready issued, and that shall be issued, for 


ninety-nine years. 


Article xix. Sec. 4.—The duties of cach mem- - 


ber shall consist in living up to his highest 

Ideal (as nearly as possible) and attending 

the Annual Dinner (if convenient). 
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to the Homes of English Authors: 


Series of I goo 


& The subjects will be as follows : 


1 William Morris 7 Macaulay 
2 Robert Browning 8 Byron 

3 Tennyson 9 Addison 
4 Robert Burns ro Southey 
5 John Milton 1x Coleridge 
6 Samuel Johnson 12 Disraeli 








NE booklet a month will be issued as usu- 

al, beginning January rst. Hereafter the 
JOURNEYS will be issued by the Roycrofters 
instead of G. P. Putnam’s Sons, as formerly. 
y The LITTLE JOURNEYS for 1900 will 
be strictly de luxe in form and workmanship. 
The type will be a new set of antique black 
face; the initials designed especially for this 
work by Mr. Samuel Warner (honest Roy- 
crofter); the paper is hand-made, Roycroft 
water-mark ; the booklets stitched by hand with 
silk; a photogravure portrait in each on Japan 
Vellum, as a frontispiece. 


The price of these booklets will be 
twenty-five cents each, or $3.00 for 
the year. 


























Seasonable Viands to 
Delight and Tempt 


the Taste 2 vf ut 
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Mince Meat. Ketchup. 
Preserves. Sweet Pickles. 
Tomato Soup. _India Relish. 
Baked Beans with Tomato Sauce. 
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Werp Spectaf On receipt of Ten 


Dollars to pay for 


a Life Membership in the American Academy 


-of Immortals, we record the new member’s 


name on the Great Roster (in colors) and send 
gratis, express prepaid, one each of every bound 
volume of the “ Philistine” which we have. 
We also send the member one of each bound 
volume as it comes out, and a copy of the 
Magazine as issued Every Little While, for 
ninety-nine years—but no longer. 

» To repeat—if you take a Life Membership 
you get one each of all the bound volumes we 
have, and you also receive the Choice Litera- 
ture for a century—lacking one year. We 
further send the “ Little Journeys ” gratis, be- 
ginning with the 1900 series. Up to the present 
time Nine Volumes of the “ Philistine ” have 
been issued, of which Volumes I, II, III & 1V 
have disappeared from view. We do not know 
where they can be procured. No number of the 
“ Philistine ” will be reprinted. 


THE PHILISTINE, 


East Aurora, 
New York. 















Rood Things from the West, 


Navajo Blankets, 


(82.50 to $100) 
Pottery, 
Indian Wares, 
; Baskets. 
Selected especially for ar- 
b tistic furnishing of Library, 
~ Studio or Den. 


SEND FOR BOOKLET. 


HERBERT A, COFFEEN, 
Sheridan, Wyoming. 


Che Lebigh Valley Railroad 


will send, on receipt of four cents in 
stamps, a copy of their beautiful 
booklet, just issued, showing routes 
and rates to all Winter Resorts, in- 
cluding those of Florida, Cuba and 
Porto Rico. 


A. A. HEARD, 
Western Passenger Agent, 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
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Nothing Else Like It! 





The ride from Buffalo to New York 
over the New York Central takes 
you across the Genesee Valley just 
above the Falls of the Genesee, 
over the Montezuma Swan, thru 
which runs the Seneca River, out- 
let of Seneca Lake, across the ex- 
tensive Salt Fields of Syracuse, 
thru the ancient City of Rome, 
stopping at Utica, traversing the 
beautiful Mohawk Valley & along 
the Historic Hudson River, landing 
you at Grand Central Station in the 
center of the second city of the 
world. 


® A catalogue of the “ Four Track 
Series,” a booklet of 32 pages, will 
be sent free to any address, rostage 
prepaid, on receipt of a one-cent 
stamp by George H. Daniels, Gen- 
eral Passenger Agent, New York 
Central, Grand Central Station, New 








== demand for the special 
copies of the William Morris 
LITTLE JOURNEY has been 
so very gratifying that we have 
decided to continue the issue of 
one thousand de luxe copies of 
each of the 1900 LITTLE 
JOURNEYS as a regular feat- 
ure. The Browning LITTLE 
JOURNEY is now ready. Illu- 
mined by hand, bound in brown, 
limp chamois, silk-lined, with 
silk marker, frontispiece portrait 
in photogravure on Imperial 
Japan, signed and numbered by 
the author. One dollar each. 
Your subscription for this de 
luxe series is solicited. 
































THE PHILISTINE 
Art and Utility. 


, “ Her fan adorns your studio wall, 
Does this gift wear love’s aureole? ”’ 
I askt. He smiled, ‘‘ Oh, not at all; 
It covers up a stovepipe hole.”’ 
—EMMA CARLETON. 
¥ 


He Just Wanted to Know. 


Y good friend McKusker is 
a firm believer in the old } 
adage, ‘“‘ Knowledge is pow- 
er,” and he thinks any kind 
of information is knowl- 
edge ® The facts and sta- 
tistics, of no use to himself 
or any one else,-which that 
man has stored away inside of him, would be 
surprising to behold could they be spread out 
in one exhibit. 

He came into my office the other day during 
my busy hour, and after seating himself com- 
fortably, said : ‘‘ How long was the Great East- 


ern?” He 
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THE PHI- 
LISTINE 





“ Great Eastern what? what Great Eastern?” 
p@ ‘“‘W’y, the steamship Great Eastern—big- 
gest ship that was ever built—do you know 
how long she was?” 

I transfixed him for a moment with a glittering 
eye, and then replied: “No,I do not know 
how long the Great Eastern was ; and what's 
more I do not care a dam! What do you want 
to know for?” 

“Oh! nothing in particular, I was just wonder- 
ing how long she was,” and he slid out of the 
side door with a crestfallen, injured air. 

All that afternoon, by spells, I felt sorry to 
think I had hurt McKusker’s feelings—he is a 
good fellow and meant no harm—but I need 
not have worried. 

The next day he came in as blithe and cheerful 
as ever and stoppt me as I was starting to an- 
swer a hurry-up call: ‘“‘Say! Doc, what do 
you s’pose ever become of the lost tribes of 
Israel?” 


They buried him as they found him, with a 
smile upon his face. 
E. 0. BARDWELL. 


ADV.— THE ROYCROFTERS DO NOT 
SELL THEIR BOOKS THRU STORES OR 
AGENTS ® ® 
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Heart to Heart Talks with Grown- THE PHI- 
Ups by the Pastor of His Flock & # LISTINE 


OME months ago I publisht 
in these pages extracts from 
a MS. sent me by a Boston 
Woman. The MS. was in 
the nature of a personal 
confession, and was so sin- 
cere and earnest in its ex- 
| pression, and evidently so 
truthful, that I set it up in type with the inten- 
tion of printing it entire for the benefit of Phi- 
listia. But afterward I concluded it was a little 
toe advanced for my Baptist constituency, and 
so contented myself with a few quotations. 

The extracts I gave, it will be remembered, ex- 
plained that the writer was the wife of a prom- 
inent Boston Lawyer—a man of markt per- 
sonality, wide experience, many interests, and 
large income. His age was something over forty 
and his wife’s age about the same. Their mar- 
ried life had been peaceful and the husband had 
always been gentle, generous and indulgent p 
In the midst of this blissful Nirvana the wife 
& mother accidentally discovered that her hus- 
band was leading a double life—in fact, that in 
a cosy flat eut on Beacon Street, in the Back 
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THE PHI- Bay, he had another wife @ Naturally, the dis- 
LISTINE covery made a great agitation in the mind of 








the woman, and she ran over in her mind the 
entire gamut of possible procedure in the way 
of divorce, alimony, public scandal and ven- 
geance. 

After a week she decided on her course. 

She broke the news to her husband very gen- 
tly that she knew all, but she did not chide nor 
rebuke. She assured him that she recog- 
nized the fact that a man with as wide a 
mental scope as his needed the society of more 
than one woman, and that she was not the per- 
son to make trouble. She would be his friend & 
wife until death, and after, and if he chose to 
love one woman or two or three besides her- 
self, she would not condemn him on that ac- 
count % The result of that interview was that 
the husband first turned pale with fright, and 
then as the wife went on he became speechless 
with amazement, and soon was on his knees 
crying it out with his head in her lap #% ® 
Time went on & the double arrangement con- 
tinued. It still continues # The two wives ex- 
change calls & rather like each other. Both are 
gentle women—educated and refined @ Wife 
Number One explained to me in her MS. that 
her husband now treats her with a deference 
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& tenderness such as she had never before THE PHI- 
known. LISTINE 
Everything she might wish for is laid at her 
feet, and absolute liberty is hers. She is quite 
content, and fully resolved on defending her 
husband and ministering to his well-being in 
every possible way. 
Her husband’s business partners knows of his 
double life, and newspaperdom knows of it ; yet 
she realizes that no one would ever raise a word 
of public reproach against him unless she first 
gives the sign # And this she will never do. 
She loves the man and will ever be loyal to his 
interests % So that ’s the story. 
I wrote to a trusted correspondent in Boston, 
and he investigated the facts and found them 
substantially as stated. 
» I printed the main features of the Boston 
Woman's MS., and the result was quite a dust. 
In fact, sixty-nine different persons wrote me 
letters about it, and forty-three suggested that 
if the shoe had been on the other foot, that 
Boston Lawyer would have considered him- 
: self outraged, wronged, undone, & would have 
raised the roof in wild clamors for r’r’revenge. 
» Possibly he would—I really do not know. 





But now comes a belated letter from a Cleve- 
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THE PHI- land Fyzishun on this same subject, wherein 
LISTINE the Boston Woman is highly commended for 


her course of action. This man declares that if 
the shoe were on the other foot, & the lawyer 
were as wise as his wife he would not interfere 
in the relation # This man declares that it is 
preposterous to suppose that a strong, earnest 
woman of mentality and spiritual resource is 
perfectly satisfied with the society of one man 
for a lifetime. And he adds, “‘ any woman whose 
soul is centered in a single man for a score of 
years has lived a very narrow & restricted life, 
and her mentality has surely atrofied ®@ And 
thus for obvious reasons the unmarried woman 
ef forty far surpasses, in spiritual reach, her 
happily married sisters. We learn from the peo- 
ple with whom we associate. Men learn from 
women and women from men. Imagine the in- 
spiration a woman gets, say, from one honest, 
busy grocer!” This is very plain talk; but 
the writer does not stop there. He declares that 
every successful city doctor has from two toa 
dozen women on his visiting list whom he 
fondles and caresses, and who regard him in 
the light of a lover. He further adds that the 
clergyman who makes “pastoral calls” & has 
not several women on his route with whom he 
is on tender, affectionate terms, is the exception. 
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And then he makes this astounding confession: THE PHI- 
“One of my patients—a married woman—has LISTINE 


for me a more than tender regard, which I fully 
reciprocate, and this with the full knowledge & 
consent of her husband.” 
This doctor visits his fair patient almost daily 
and has for three years, and between them are 
constantly passing personal letters and notes. 
This delicate, yet warm friendship, he regards 
as natural, right and holy, and the fact that the 
woman has a legal husband, really, he says, 
has no bearing on the case. He appeals to the 
Higher Law. The woman loves both men, but 
of course in a different way and for different 
reasons # HR 
Usually, when a woman begins to love one man 
she hates another, for the reason that she fears 
him and dreads he will do violence to herself 
or her newly acquired friend. And from fear to 
hate is a short, easy step. Under more enlight- 
ened conditions she would love both ; nothing 
in her nature prevents this; the fact that she 
hates her husband when she gets acquainted 
with a better or different man is because the 
husband makes himself unlovable. This shoe 
fits either foot. It is not a right or left. 
In closing, my correspondent quotes Sir Rich- 
ard Burton to the effect that in all his experi- 
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THE PHI- ence as a traveler and student, he had seen but 
LISTINE one community that was free from sex jealousy, 


bickering and strife; and this was the city of 
El Medinah, Mecca, among whose inhabitants 
the right of polyandry was freely admitted. 
His closing paragraf reads, ‘‘ Monogamy has 
been a fetich ; and all of its so-called benefits 
can easily be attributed to a variety of causes. 
Because a thing goes with a thing is no reason 
that the thing is the cause of the thing. A thing 
often exists in spite of another thing. All ships 
have barnacles, but the claim that ships would 
sink without baernacles is held only by shallow 
people @ And even tho these people be in the 
majority, the fact remains the same. 

“‘ The insular & exelusive custom of condemn- 
ing all close friendships between men & wom- 
en that have not been sanctified by a Justice of 
the Peace, must pass away ere the race can 
advance # We grow in grace only when we 
love ; all gentle, honorable friendships between 
good men and women should be allowed to run 
their natural course. You cannot thwart Nature 
and go unpunisht # Thru the interchange of 
thought and feeling, and the healthful play of 
the emotions, we add cubits to our stature and 
give wings to our spiritual natures.” 

I am not at liberty to publish the name of my 
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correspondent, but should anyone wish tocom- THE PHI- 
municate with him personally, I am privileged ; Ig TINE 
to send his address @ I am told that he ranks 

high in his profession, is a member of a promi- 

nent Book Club, and is an honorable and cult- 

ured gentleman. He certainly is frank. 





Now, how common the condition just described 
really is, I cannot say # Living here in the 
woods, at a distance from the busy marts of 
trade & out of all personal touch with the social 
centers, my opportunities for observation are 
very slight. But in view of Mr. Howells’ asser- 
tion that as a people we are imperfectly monog- 
amous, and from what I gather from time to 
time from my correspondents and people who 
make little journeys hitherward, I am led to 
believe that a silent evolution in Esoterics is 
being workt out in America, and this with the 
tacit consent of the Unbonneted— not to men- 
tion the clergy, press, and medical and legal 
professions. , 

Custom makes law: but it takes time for cus- 
tom to ossify # Custom is now in the cartilage 
condition, so far as Platonism is concerned @ 
But already, I see that the last edition of the 
Standard Dictionary has given a place to the 
term, Platonic Friendship, and defines it thus: 
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THE PHI- “An ardent affection existing between a man 
LISTINE who is married & a woman who is not, or vice 

versa, as the case may be.’”’ Whereas, it was 
only a few years ago that the late Samuel J. 
Tilden referred to it as “a barren and jejune 
hypothesis.” 
® And now I boldly hazard the profecy that 
members of the American Academy of Immor- 
tals, who avail themselves of the ninety-nine 
year limit, will witness planks introduced inte 
all great party platforms endorsing Soul Gravi- 
tation and Sykik Communion ® Not only this, 
but that church which has not in its creed a 
tenet advocating Cellular Correspondence will 
have nothing better to boast of than a beggarly 
array of empty pews. 
® I have spoken. 





EV. HUGH O. PENTE- 
COST is a lego- theological 
thinker, who both preaches 
and practices. Pentecost is 
an extraordinary man. If he 
were plain Class C, I sure- 
ly would never mention @® 
him ; for before I go after a 
man he must have achieved a certain standing 
in the world of thought. I waste no time on men 
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without a record. The only time I broke over THE PHI- 
this rule and mentioned a measly No-account ;ysTINE 
was when I cut a small birch sprout for the 
benefit of one Percivet Mollard. I take this oc- 
casion to apologize for ever having given a free 
advertisement to so small a microbe, and here 
make solemn promise that Percivet, tuppenny 
rogue and bouffe blackleg, has now been trun- 
dled from these classic pages forever. 
As a good example of atavism, I name the 
Rev. Hugh O. Pentecost. Mr. Pentecost is a 
Reformer. He stands for advanced civilization, 
liberty, light, kindness, excellence and truth. 
Mr. Pentecost is sincere—-no one doubts that. 
But his example shows us the eternal paradox 
of things and points the truth that at the last 
analysis reformers are only maskt tyrants. ® 
Martyrs and persecutors are cut off the same 
piece; and a return to savagery is a very easy 
road. You simply keep straight on—and mov- 
ing straight on, you progress in a circle, and 
come back to the place of beginning. 
Rev. Mr. Pentecost, high-priest of liberty and 
light, both seriously and sincerely advocates 
the desirability of branding law-breakers, so 
they will forever carry with them the record of 
their sins. 
For instance, if a man is proven guilty for the 
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THE PHI- second time of some small theft, he would 
LISTINE tattoo a lower-case “‘t” on his arm. If it is 
grand larceny, put a capital ‘‘ T’’ on his back. 
Should he be a burglar, put the word across his 
breast ; and if he be a murderer, place the letter 
“M” on his forehead in red ink, workt into 
the flesh. Thus will society be protected—you 
see the mark and will avoid the man. And all 
men, knowing they are in danger of being 
markt if they do wrong, will be deterred from 
committing the sinful act. So there you get the 
argument—by indelibly branding the evil doer 
you protect society and deter the sinner from 
committing the deed. Mr. Pentecost does n’t 
forgive to seventy times seven—he visits dam- 
nation on the offender at the second offense @ 
Mr. Pentecost fails to consider that criminals 
are not criminals forever, and that even tho 
the criminal reform, as I believe most criminals 
wish to, the brand is there forever. He also 
fails to consider that courts are fallible, and 
innocent men are occasionally convicted. Con- 
vict a man once and it is easy to do it again. 
If a man has been convicted once, the courts 
constru the fact as proof of guilt when sus- 
picion points his way the second time. Police- 
men by the score, and detectives by the dozen, 
stand ready to swear away the liberty of an ex- 
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convict. It is their business, and redounds to THE PHI- 
their credit to arrest and convict. LISTINE 
| No apology or monetary damages can ever 

erase the mark. I suppose the skeme of the 
reverend gentleman, in case of a mistake, 





would be to give the victim a certificate, duly 
tattooed upon another part of his anatomy, 
signed & sworn to before a notary, setting forth 
the fact that this man was branded in error. 
Then when questioned, the man could flash up 
his certificate in proof of innocence. 

So far as I can find, Mr. Pentecost’s plan is 
simply a revival of a punishment in popular 
vogue in England in the Fourteenth, Fifteenth 
and Sixteenth Centuries. Mr. Pentecost has not 
invented a single patentable feature. 

The ancestors of the Rev. Mr. Pentecost may 
have invented the skeme of branding, but if 
they did I ll tell you this: other ancestors of 
his were branded ; kis great-great-great-gran- 
daddy had a brand on back and breast, and his 
great-great-great-grandmother wore a scarlet 
letter and stood on a scaffold in the burning 
sun, with a babe in her arms, and was show- 
ered with the gibes and jeers of the multitude. 
Others still of his ancestors had their ears cut 
off, their nostrils slit, and others had their eye- 
brows seared with a red-hot iron, so that wher- 
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THE PHI- ever they went men would know they were 
LISTINE doers of evil and avoid them, and others still, 








seeing their sorry plight, would refrain from the 
wrongful act. 

Just as good an argument can be put forward 
for branding the criminal as against it. In fact, 
by the use of logic, anything can be proven. I 
can take you to Christian pulpits next Sunday 
where arson, theft and murder are justified 
with all the zeal and eloquence that Andover 
training can bestow. They call it “‘ patriotism " 
and “‘ bearing the white man’s burden.” Thou- 
sands of preachers hold that while it is wrong 
for me to make ’way with my enemy, it is per- 
fectly just and right for society and govern- 
ments to kill theirs; and they logically justify 
the suppression by force of a people six thou- 
sand miles away from us who are fighting for 
liberty ® 

Rev. Mr. Pentecost calls his idea, ‘‘ Tattooing 
as a Means for the Lessening of Crime and the 
better Protection of Society.” 

Hugo & Hawthorne have answered the men 
who mark the wrong-doer. A brand had been 
burned deep into the flesh of Jean Valjean. 
Hester Prynne wore the Scarlet Letter. Hugo 
& Hawthorne make no argument against these 
things—they simply show them to us, and for 
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Hester on the scaffold, all the sympathy and THE PHI- 


tenderness of our hearts go out: we cannotsee ,ISTINE 


the scarlet letter of shame for the tears that 
blind our eyes. For Jean Valjean our jhearts 
are wrung, and if he had stolen things from us, 
we, too, would stand up in court and tell a lie, 
by declaring we gave them to him, just as did 
the Good Bishop. 

I know a man who thinks all Reformers should 
be branded on the cheek with a letter “F,’’ 
standing for Fool. I am opposed to the idea, 
though, for even fools are not fools all the 
time. Let ’s not be too hard on the fools and 
criminals. I suppose we all are occasionally 
foolish. “‘I myself am a potential criminal,” 
said Emerson, that gentlest of gentle men. And 
even the writer of this, in his day, has said a 
few foolish things, and done one or twe. 

¥ 

HE Bookman” is the only 
strictly English publication 
in America. It is ably edit- 
ed by Thirsty Peck, and is 
publisht by the well-known 
firm of Dodd, Rott & Co. 
In a late issue of “ The 
Bookman” I find a stery 
thet runs thus: A tall man was once riding in 
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THE PHI.- arailway carriage in England ® The only other 
LISTINE passenger in the compartment was a dark man, 








rather short and stout. 

They rode for three hours without either one 
deigning to be aware of the presence of the 
other, according to the usual English custom. 
Finally the short man lookt out of the win- 
dow and made a remark to the effect that the 
autumn leaves were sere and brown. 

The other, not to be outdone, replied with a 
like poetic remark, ending with a quotation 
from Wordsworth. 

® This naturally led to a literary discussion, 
both animated and pleasurable, with the re- 
sult that the tall man recited his favorite poem. 
This poem chanced to be one of the “‘ Sonnets 
from the Portuguese.” 

When he ceast to recite, an ominous si- 
lence fell and the short man turned his face to 
the window. Just what the trouble was the tall 
man could not guess, but as his elocution had 
fallen flat he felt uncomfortable; & after about 
fifteen minutes ventured this remark: “ Ah, 
now, I beg pardon, but you don’t seem to like 
the poetic work of Mrs. Browning !”’ 

Then it was that the short man turned his gaze 
upon the other, and as the tears rained down 
his cheeks, said: ‘‘ Alas ! I am Robert Brown- 
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ing.” % So that is the story exactly as relat- THE PHI- 
ed in “ The Bookman.” LISTINE 





It is but fair to say that this tale had its rise in 
an incident related by Aristofanes. It seems 
the great Greek author was affected at times by 
indigestion and melancholy. 

On consulting one of the famous fyzishuns of 
Athens, the doctor lookt the patient over care- 
fully and concluded that if the man could be 
supplied a good, hearty laugh it would start the 
flow of bile, & also excite the nerve centers te 
healthful action. And so the doctor said, ‘‘ My 
friend, you had better go and see this new 
comedy called ‘ The Frogs.’”’ 

And the patient replied with a groan, “ Alas! 
Alas! I am the man who wrote it.” 





In “The Bookman”’ for June, 1895, is this: 
There once lived in New York City a preacher 
who may be known by the appellation of the 
Rev. Hezekiah Fourthly. This man was pro- 
found, but peculiarly prosy. 
In the same city lived a doctor who was god- 
less, also a wit, and never went to church. 
One day a man called on this doctor & stated 
a grievous case of insomnia. 
The doctor having just had a gocd dinner and 
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THE PHI. being in a joking humor, said: “ So you cannot 








LISTINE Sleep?” wi 
** No, doctor, [ am unable to sleep.” be 
*“* Then why the devil don’t you go & hear this ; TI 
celebrated Rev. Hezekiah Fourthly preach?” in 
@ The man leaned his head on his hand and a 
groaning aloud, replied, ‘Alas! I am Rev. f os 
Hezekiah Fourthly.” th 

o! 
In “ The Bookman ” for September, 1896, Prof. c 
Barrett Wendell tells this rare story of good bs 
eld Prof. Child, better known possibly as Pop 8 
Child, celebrated for his profound researches . 


in “Chaucer.” g When Prof. Child was in 
Edinburgh in 1883 he called on Prof. Goudie, 
also a great Chaucerian scholar # Coming 
straight to the subject that was uppermost in 
his mind, the American demanded of the 
Scetchman the meaning of a certain vexed 
passage @ The Scot read the passage care- 
fully and replied that there was only one living 
man who could properly shed light en the sub- 
ject, and that man was Prof. Child of Cam- 
bridge, Mass., U.S. A. 

The reply was, ‘‘ Alas!l am Professor Child!” 


~~ ab ot aot ah tat 





In “The Beokman” for November, 1896, will 
be found this: Last year when Dr. Weir 
4 








Mitchell was traveling in Europe he feltsome- THE PHI- 
what troubled as to his nervous condition, and ,ISTINE 
being in Paris decided to consult Dr. Charcot. 

The great Charcot examined his patient, asking 

incidentally where he was from. 

“ Philadelphia,”’ was the reply. 

“From Philadelphia, eh! why, in Philadelphia 

there is one of the greatest living authorities 

on neurasthenia; his name is Mitchell. Your 

case is not one requiring quick treatment, and 

my advice is for you to go back home and con- 

sult Weir Mitchell.” 

“ Alas! I am Weir Mitchell,” was the reply. 





In “The Bookman” for October 13th, 1897, 
this will be found in the London Letter (which, 
by the way, is written in Jersey City): Since 
his financial trouble our genial friend Toole 
has been much depressed, and has suffered 
from indigestion and melancholy # On con- 
sulting Dr. Horace Betteringtpn of Cheyne 
Walk, Chelsea, the learned doctor could find 
no organic trouble, but advised his unknown 
patient to go and see Toole in “‘ Toodles.” 

“ Alas!” etc., etc. 


ADV.— THE ROYCROFTERS GLADLY 
SEND THEIR WARES TO THE ELECT 
“ON SUSPICION.” 
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LISTINE 


NCE upon a day I meta 
coon who spoke German. 
It was a peculiar experience 
and gave me a new thrill, 
but it was nothing to what 
I felt when I met Larry 
Kennedy from Marragh, 
| County Derry, Ireland » 
Larry arrived in con, in 1895, with the 
loving smell of the peat smoke upon him, and 
within three months he was passing for a 
Swede. 
® Larry recently took to literature, and has 
sent me the following, requesting me to record 
him a Life Membership in the American Acad- 
emy of Immortals, and remit balance to the 
Svenska Baank of Faribault, to be placed to 
his credit. I have recorded his name on the 
Great Roster in green and yellow; but as for 
remitting balance, I told him just what I told 
Tom Lowry last week when Tom sent me the 
MS. of a poem he had dasht off in an idle hour 
—Cultivate art for art’s sake, and do not sully 
your soul by prostituting your genius for lucre. 
We pay no cash for contributions—go chase 
yourself! 
® Says Larry: 
Th’ A-almoighty God cray-ay-tid a-all t’irgs 
84 




















XUM 








XUM 


incloodin’ min, doggs an’ th’ Oirish. Ter mon THE PHIi- 


He gev two ligs an’ a few brains, an’, says He, 
“Use a-all av thim,” says He. F’r th’ dogg He 
koop doon th’ soop-ploy av brains an’ chucked 
in a coople moor ligs, ter avin t’ings oop a lit- 
tul an’ a ta-ail f'r gud mezyur. He a-also gev 
th’ dogg a da-am ba-ad ha-abit av sniffin’ roun’ 
whin graytin’ frinds, chanst acquaintinses, 
thrays, hitchin’ posts, carner shtones av a-ar- 
chietektoorul chef doovers, an’ ut-thers. Ter 
th’ Oirish He gev—boot niver moind th’ Oirish, 
th’ Lard hilps thim tha-at hilps thimsilves, 
whin no wan is lukkin’. 

Wull, doggs as a gin’rul t’ing is purty intilli- 
gint. They moinds their oan bizniss an’ doan’t 
pooblish ar purpethrate no maggie-scaynes, 
obscayne ar ut-therwoise. Wid min, ’tis diff- 
runt. F’r instanshus ixampul, luk a-at Freak 
Hill-burnt-us, th’ felly pha-at roites f’r th’ 
Full-stein an’ tilligrafs f’r th’ Full-kig. Shure 
he ha-as a foine littul buk rapped op in br-rown 
pa-aper loike a payce av mate. Th’ rapper is 
a-all roight, boot th’ mate is sloightly ta-aintid 
roun’ th’ idges. Whin we boy a see-ga-are wid 
a foine Havanny rapper, we woonder how they 
ca-an roll thim oop f’r th’ moon-ny, boot whin 
we sit foire ter th’ Cunnittykut ca-abbage filler, 
we t’inks tha-at th’ felly tha-at boys gold 
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THE PHI. br-ricks is not th’ eny fool on eart’ ® Wull, 
LISTINE Freak is a broight littul felly. He ha-as an idee 
ivry Littul Whoile, an’ he ha-as travulled a 
' gta-ate deal—on pa-asses. Boot Oi t’ink his 
fayther moost ha-ave kipt a gra-ate minny 
doggs in his fam’ly. At anny ra-ate a doggie- 
niss craypes int’ a-almoast ivry is-shu av th’ 
Full-stein. Shure, there wa-as th’ harse-may- 
noor joak av th’ chippies an’ th’ Ort-to-More- 
Bill. Thin th’ Raynes Whotil shtory, soobmittid 
be th’ yoong guy fr'm Noo Yark, which was 
durty enough ter be pooblished be th’ Doon 
Toon Throppicks, which is th’ sore-soy-ee-tay 
pursonul colyum f’r Noo-poort an’ Narrer-gang- 
plank-beer an’ ut-ther quistionable jynts. 
® An’ now comes his, ‘‘In Re Robert Burns,” 
which he ividintly t’inks is rale coot, boot as 
Sha-akespear sa-ays, wid th’ purmission av 
Lard, Bacon, an’ Ignis Fat-u-us-an-coem- 
panny Darn-Nillie, “‘ Th’ da-am t’ing smills t’ 
Hill.” % @ 
Pha-at th’ divil dooz ut a-all a-mount ter? 
Noine gud pa-ages av ra-adin’ ma-atther wa- 
astid in “‘sniffin’ roun’’’ an’ pr-rocla-amin the 
doggie-niss av h’s na-achoor. Shure Oi soup- 
: poase tha-at whin Freak Hill-burnt-us is out 
warkin’ wid Al-lie Babboo, he ca-alls his attin- 
shun t’ ivry littul doggie woggie tha-at he pur- 
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saves in a char-actor-risk-it a-attichude, not THE PHI- 
nissi-sur-rily f’r poob-li-ca-shun boot ter show LISTINE 


him how ob-survant he is an’ ter pr-rove that in 
Litheratoor he is a Raay-list. 


? 
OST of the people on the 
Planet Earth, who boast- 
fully call themselves civil- 
ized, are intent on securing 
things not worth the hav- 
ing @ Tumble Bugs, that 
groan and sweat under a 
weary life & fardels bear, 
work to a purpose —the game they strive for is 
worth the candle. The Tumble Bug lies low in 
God’s hand ; but man is hotly intent on getting 
the start of his Maker. 
Does he succeed? 
Hardly, Dearie. 
And I think I can prove it, but at this writing 
I will content myself with one point. 
Most people are feverishly anxious to make 
the acquaintance and secure the friendship of 
strong, influential and powerful people; not 
knowing of course that popular people are 
usually those who utilize other people for their 
own aggrandizement, and often mistake their 
friends for a door-mat. » 




















THE PHI. The folks who chase after the powerful—grate- 
LISTINE ful for a nod and boastful of a beck— are in hot 


pursuit of a thing that has a beautiful entomo- 
logical specimen at the core. 
@ The Pretty Woman—the woman of many 
“‘ offers,’’ who wears a string of hearts at her 
belt as a warrior brave exhibits his scalps— 
leads men an ignis fatuus dance. 
The Pretty Woman is seldom wise and hardly 
ever good. There is something in her beauty 
that has tainted her soul, & the man who wins 
her comes into possession of a fine crop of ab- 
surdity, selfishness, frivolity and konkrete kus- 
sedness UV 
I know one man who is the envied husband of 
a very pretty woman; and this man tells me 
that he is in perfect accord with that sect that 
flourishes at Peoria, Illinois, which holds that 
this earth is Hell and we are now being pun- 
isht for the sins committed in a former incar- 
nation. This man suffers grievously because 
the Aristofanes of Heaven allowed him to 
win a ketchy-ketchy-ketchy bit of pink & white 
protoplasm away from seven other men who 
wanted her. And now my friend would pay 
Large Sums to any of the Disappointed Seven 
who would relieve him of the Succubus; but 
the cries of the man reach a Heaven that is 
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brass. He got what he struggled for,and is THE PHI- 
paying the penalty. LISTINE 
The low hum of the Divorce Mill is heard in 
the land: and the grist is broken hearts sup- 
plied thru the industrious tillage of pretty wom- 
en. The Pretty Woman marries the man, claps 
him into Hades, and he grinds in his prison 
house; or proud, sullen and sad, struggles in 
the Divorce Mill to get free. Or possibly the 
Pretty Woman lays siege to a fool of a mar- 
ried man and he starts for the Divorce Court 
so to get legal permission to marry her, and 
the latter end of that man is worse than the 
beginning. 

My opportunities for observation & experience 
along the line we are discussing have been 
indifferent, 1 must admit, but I express the 
truth as it seems to me. And so my advice 
would be, avoid the popular person if you 
would save your peace of mind. Give your 
friendship to people whose hunger will cause 
them to be grateful for it, and save your love 
for those who are not suffering from a surfeit. 
» If you want sweet companionship, & trust- 
ful, trustirg friends, choose them from among 
the plain and unpretentious—aye, if you wish, 
among those at whom milady sneers. ’T will 
save you heartaches, headaches and the con- 
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THE PHI- tumely of desprized love # Bethany, out a lit- 
LISTINE tle to one side, is a better place to rest than 
down in the city amid the pomp of the Doc- 

tors and the swirl of fashion. 





* 
TRUTH should bear a rel- 
ative proportion in weight 
and value to the size of a 
man who voices it. Great 
truths cause little men to 
become bow-legged, and 
sounded in a squeak make 
the judicious grieve. There 
is, however, a grave dcubt whether any man 
born of woman can hold Pure Truth captive. 
Or, as the Prophet expresst it, *‘ No man can 
look upon the face of God and live.” 
® All expression is more or less imperfect and 
thus we find that the attempt to express truth is 
often flavored with the fantastic & absurd, thru 
the finite attempting to deal with the infinite. 
@ The spectacle of small men grappling big 
problems, at the sight of which giants tremble, 
is often witnesst. 
And so in a book that is modestly referred to 
in the sub-title as, “‘ A Key to the Scriptures,” 
we find a forct & faulty attempt to make mani- 
fest a mighty truth. The attempt reveals the 
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word-monger, and one who, not being able to THE PHI- 
make plain her own misty concept, perpetrates ; ISTINE 
rank filological jugglery, and then hides behind 
it. Density passes for clarity, and ambiguity in- 
tersperst with flashes of truth keeps the read- 
er guessing. 
Then it is so much easier to study truth out of 
a printed book than to think a thing out for 
yourself! The injunction to “‘ Search the Script- 
ures "” has ever been a favorite motto for those 
who would be wise. They are always expecting 
to find the Real Thing printed and illustrated. 
The book in question owes its vogue more to its 
opakeness than to its luminosity, just as Mr. 
Stephen Crane’s “Lines” hold within their 
strofes more tommyrot than truth. 
On every hand we find gasfitters, dressmakers, 
gtocer-mystics, & janitor-esoterics, working our 
discomfiture by glibly quoting this book that 
has made its author rich, but which holds with- 
in its covers neither poetry, passion nor art 
What the particular quotation really means no 
one knows, or ever did know, for the words are 
often a vain acrobatic distortion, rung in out of 
all recognized relationship with one another. 
They tell you of “ divine mind,” “ mortal mind,” 
“ false concepts,” “errors of belief;” & speak 
a gibberish that leads ene who prizes his intel- 
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THE PHI. lectual integrity straight to the ways that go 
LISTINE ‘to nowhere. But the language has a value in 








that, having no meaning of its own, the reader 
is given full license to read into the lines any- 
thing of his own that he cares to. 
+. 

N a late number of “ Print- 
er’s Ink ” there is a write-up 
of four pages devoted to the 
E. C. Ellis Co.,Advertising 
Agents. In this article the 
statement is made, on the 
authority of Mr. Ellis, that 
the private office of Mr.Ellis 
is more areal furnisht than the private 
office of any other Advertising Agent on earth. 
@ Then, as proof, we have four pictures of 
the private offices of Mr. Ellis. In these pic- 
tures we are shown easy chairs, lounges, 
divans, rugs, lace curtains, scarfs, tapestries, 
arras, bric-a-brac, pictures and many other ar- 
ticles of easy virtu. Surely the place does not 
look like a business office—it appears more like 
a suitable joint for a panel game, or the seragl- 
io of a Turkish Pasha. I never saw a real sure- 
enough seraglio, but the wife of a returned mis- 
sionary told me about one she once inspected, 
so I have my ideas. 

92 





























ee ee i ae 


And so, taking it altogether, I am quite ready THE PHI- 
to concede that the statement in “ Printer’s Ink”” > ISTINE 
to the effect that the private office of E. C. Ellis 
is the finest private office of any Advertising 
Agent on earth, is truth. But just why this fact 
should be crammed down the throat of the 
public with a composing stick, I do not know. 
Let Mr. Ellis revel in his oriental simulacrum 
and be damned—what are his hookas & divans 
to me? 
@ Mr. Ellis comes forward as an Advertising 
Agent, supposedly with two things for sale: 
space and ideas. The fact that he expends much 
money on gewgaws is no proof that his ideas 
are good, or his space valuable. They may be 
both, but he surely leaves his guard down when 
he parades as a proof of mental fitness, the lux- 
uries he has purchast with money he has se- 
cured from his clients. Sing Sing has several 
men who were sent there simply because they 
had Axminster desires & rag carpet capacities. 
If Mr. Ellis were wise, he would show a few 
4 costly gimcracks bought by his clients with the 
money he made for them, and lay low as tothe 
money he had grabbed for himself. 
I do not know Mr. Ellis ; in fact, I never heard 
of him until I saw this advertisement of which 
I am speaking, but I think if I wanted the as- 
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THE PHI- sistance of an Advertising Agent, I would se- 
LISTINE lect one with less jowl, more insight and bet- 


ter taste than the Ellis possesses. 


* 

INE day a lad called on a 
Rich Self-Made Man who 
advertised for a Boy. The 
Man askt the lad to open up 
a package that had come by 
Express # The lad untied 
the string that was used 
to tie up the package, coiled 
up the string, folded up the paper, and laid the 
contents of the package on the table. 

® The Rich Man said to the Boy, “‘ You are a 
nice Boy, but you have taken five minutes to 
do a thing that could have been done in one. 
The string and paper were not worth saving, 
anyway. Git! this is my busy day.” 

Shortly after, another lad called in answer to 
the advertisement. He was given a package to 
undo. He whippt out a jack knife, cut the twine 
with two strokes, chuckt the string, paper and 
excelsior in the waste basket, and set the con- 
ter.ts of the package out on the table. 

The Rich Man said, “You may be all right, 
but a youth as wasteful as you are will never 
be of value to yourself or others. String and 
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wrapping paper are valuable, and the entire 
profit of our business lies in saving the Bi- 
Product. Git! This is my busy day!” 

Moral— You can never please a Rich Self-Made 
Man. [The Man had already hired a boy before 
the two applicants just named arrived]. 

¥ 

HE continuous performance 
seems to have come to stay, 
in spite of all the critics 
can do. The chosen people 
have come into possession 
of the stage, as the Celts 
have taken charge of pub- 
lic affairs in this country. 
We who take what the managers give us can 
go or stay as we please. There are others 
with good money and that’s what the chosen 
are after. It has even come to a point where 
the upper ten-cent magazines defend the @ 
treadmill drama @ I find a plea in a recent 
“ Scribner's " for the “ long-suffering pianist.”’ 
So do extremes meet. It was away out on 
the frontier that a fastidious audience was 
requested not to shoot the organist — “he's 
doing the best he can.” That’s all the “ Scrib- 
ner” critic has to say for the ivory-destroyer 
of the continuous performance. Up to this time 
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THE PHI- the auditors have had all the sympathy, but it A 
LISTINE 8¢ems there are other hearts that ache—and 














that’s a comfort. The big magazines may be 7 
trusted to come to the defence of a minority anc 
sooner or later. Even in the blood and thunder sut 
drama the abused performer is more to them in 1 
than the suffering multitude. wit 
ba mu 
MERSON loved the good Br 
more than he abborred evil. pe! 
Carlyle abhorred evil more : 
10U 
than he loved the good. If 
the 
you should by chance find fro 
anything in this magazine oc 
you do not especially like, % 
j itis not at all wise to focus ed 
your memory on that, to the exclusion of all mi 
else—Bless my soul! Ni 
bd : du 
ROM the Congo State comes the infor- 4 en 
Wi mation that Africans like a hand-organ. th 
An official with a missionary bent in- fu 
duced a lot of them to be married in Christian % 
fashion by grinding the hurdy-gurdy only at a 
weddings. Now I know that man everywhere is fo 
at heart a savage. I like a hand-organ myself cl 
—and have followed many a one for miles, th 
more or less. fa 
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ATHLETES 


Find it necessary to select food that 
not only makes muscle, but quickly 


’ and surely rebuilds the delicate gray 


substance in the minute nerve cells 
in brain and other parts of the body, 
without which the most powerful 
muscles in the world are useless. 
Brain workers are driven into dys- 
pepsia, nervous prostration and var- 
ious diseases, because of the lack of 
the kind of food demanded by nature, 
from which to rebuild the daily loss 
occasioned by brain and nervous work. 
%& Grape-Nuts furnish, in a condens- 
ed form, these necessary food ele- 
ments. Two weeks use of Grape- 
Nuts for two meals a day will pro- 
duce that feeling of reserve force and 
energy that does not easily tire, and 
that is most essential to the success- 
ful prosecution of one’s life work. 

%& It is a profound truth that health is 
a matter of intelligent selection of 
food and a well-poised mind. All first- 
class grocers sell Grape-Nuts, and 
the Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., manu- 
facture them at their food factories at 
Battle Creek, Mich. 








lf You Are 
Unfortunate Enough 


To Love Violins, 


You may struggle against the 
desire to possess a copy of Lyon 
& Healy’s Old Violin Catalog, 
just off the press, but the strug- 
gle will be vain. 

Worse yet, in their new list of 
old masterpieces—the finest col- 
lection of old fiddles in America 
—Lyon & Healy make such 
tempting offers, that you will 
probably consider it your plain 
duty to yourself to secure a fine 
instrument. 

Several violins will be sent on selection when 
desired, Easy terms of payment may be ar- 
tanged, 


LYON & HEALY, 
86 Adams St., 
Chicago. 
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PITH the Christmas rush 

7 out of the way, we find 

iN ourselves with a few of 
WY JUST THREE BOOKS 

ON HAND! These volumes are for 

sale to the Discerning at the prices 

named: 

AUCASSIN & NICOLETE: On Roycroft 
paper, bound in limp, green chamois, satin 
lined, ‘ 2 ‘ . $2.00 
Five copies specially illumined, - 500 

THE ANCIENT MARINER: On Boxmoor 
paper, limp chamois, satin lined, . $2.00 
A few specially illumined copies, » 500 

TIME AND CHANCE: A Romance and a 
History, being a narrative life of John Brown, 
by Elbert Hubbard. Two volumes of Three 
Hundred pages each, illustrated in photo- 
gravure. Bound stoutly in boards, leather 
backs and corners. Price for the set of two 
volumes in box by express, prepaid, $3.00 

THE ROYCROFTERS 


East Aurora, 
B. Y¥. 























A MESSAGE 


TO GARCIA 
3 

















First printed in the “‘ Philistine ”’ 
for March, caused the edition to 
be exhausted within three days 
after publication. We have re- 
printed the article for the benefit 
of those Discerning Ones who 
appreciate a good thing. Done in 
booklet form, on Holland hand- 
made paper, with one illumined 
initial, price roc each, or in quan- 
tities, say ten dollars per hun- 
dred. One thousand copies num- 
bered & signed by author, bound 
in limp chamois, satin-lined, il- 
lumined title-page, one dollar per 
copy #& Address the Bursar of 


THE ROYCROFT SHOP. 


East Aurora, 
N. ¥. 
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Little Journeys 


To the Homes of 


Eminent Painters 
BY 
ELBERT HUBBARD 


Comprising the Following Subjects: 
1 Michael Angelo 7 Fortuny 


2 Rembrandt 8 Ary Scheffer 

3 Rubens 9g Jean Francois Millet 
4 Meissonier 10 Joshua Reynolds 

5 Titian 1r Landseer 


6 Anthony Van Dyck 12 Gustave Dore 


In one volume, illustrated with 24 
photogravures on Japan Vellum. & 
Bound by the Roycrofters in limp 
leather, satin-lined, title inlaid. The 
price for the book is $2.00, by express, 
prepaid. 
THE ROYCROFTERS, 
East Aurora, 
New York. 
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the through trains of the 
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Chicago and. Detroit 
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LITTLE JOURNEYS 
to the Homes of English Authors: 
| Series of I 900 


& The eubjouts will ‘be as follows : : 


1 William Morris 7 Macauley 
s Robert Browning 5 Byron 
3 Tennyson 9 Addison 
4 Robert Burns to Southey 
§ John Milton 11 Coleridge 
6 Samucl Johnson 12 Disraeli 
NE booklet a month will be issued as usu- 
al, beginning January rst. Hereafter the 
JOURNEYS will be issued by the Roycrofters 
instead of G. P. Putnam’s Sons, as formerly. 
% The LITTLE JOURNEYS for 1900 will 
be strictly de luxe in form and workmanship. 
The type will be a new set of antique black 
face; the initials designed especially for this 
work by Mr. Samuel Warner (honest Roy- 
crofter); the paper is hand-made, Roycroft 
water-mark; tne booklets stitched by hand 
with silk: a photogravure portrait in each on 
Japan Vellum, as a frontispiece. 








The price of these booklets will be 
twenty-five cents each, or $3.00 for 
the year. 








he Arbuckle 


i 
: 
Self-Raising Gul! trust, 
LIMITED. 
Having secured the copyrights and 
patents until recently held by Rev. T. 
DeWitt Talmage, Mr. Frank Munsey, 
Hon. Richard Croker and the late Mr. 
Keeley, we are prepared to supply 
Guff in quantities to suit. Our Guff 
has been used with great success for 
many years, but is now for the first 
time offered in packages ready for 
use. White label for man; yellow 
label for beasts. These goods are 
warranted to meet every possible 
exigency, and are recommended for 
the use of lawyers, physicians, cler- 
gymen, office seekers and other pro- 
fessional people. The A-16 is espe- 
cially prepared for the use of lovers. 
Beware of imitations. Full directions 
for use on wrappers. Head office and 
manufactory, Irvington - on - Hudson, 
New York. 
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This is an advertisement of The | 
,Burlington” Route, a 7500 mile 


tajlroad, which starts from Chi- 


cago and St. Louis and yoes to 
such places as St. Paul, Minne-’. 
apolis, Omaha, Kansas City and 


Denver. 

The cars “on this “feilroad are 
very comfdrtable, the track is 
rery good, and the trains are 
| nearly always on time, because 
they are in charge of thoroughly 
disciplined men who “all pall 
the same way.”’ 











Truth is within ourselves; 
and ‘to know ”’ 


Rather consists in opening 
out a way 


Whence the imprisoned 
splendor may escape 
Than in effecting entry for 
a light : 
Supposed to be without. 


— Browning. 








